The Trial of A Ike Lisle
L.C.J. Was it before nine or after nine that you came
to my Lady Lisle's ?
Dunne. I believe it was rather after nine, my Lord.
L. C. J. Wlio came first to my Lady Lisle's, prithee tell
us frankly ?
Dunne. My Lord, we came all three together to the gate.
L.C.J. Who knocked at the gate, you or Barter or who
else ?
Dunne. Barter, my Lord, was discharged before we came
near the house, about eight miles from it.
L. C. J. Sayest thou so ? How came you then to know
the way without him ?
Dunne. My Lord, I will tell you; they lost their way and
they sent me down to Marton, and there I went to a man,
my Lord, and told him one Hicks desired to speak with him.
Marton is, I think, Martin, a Wiltshire parish on the
Downs, on the direct route from Fovant to Fordingbridge.
Here they could cross the river Avon and proceed to Molyes
Court, which stands a mile from Ellingham on the east bank
of the river.
L.C.J. Thou sayest well, now must I know that man's
name.
Dunne. The man's name that I went to at Marton, my
Lord ?
L.C.J. Yes, and look to it you tell it right, for it may be
I know the man already, and can tell at what end of the town
the man lives too.
Dunne. My Lord, if I can mind it I will.
L.C.J. Prithee do!
Dunne. His name, truly, my Lord, I cannot rightly tell for
the present.
L. C. J. Prithee recollect thyself; indeed thou can'st
tell us if thou wilt.
Dunne. My Lord, I can go to the house again if I were at
liberty.
L. C. J. I believe it, and so could I; but really neither
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